another alternative: I guarantee .to prepare
her for the Rabfak by the- autumn, she's
very capable."

"The  Rabfak,  of course," I  said.

Marusya sat on the chair, watching Eka-
terina Grigoryevna's calm face from eyes
full of hatred.

"But," continued Ekatorina Grigoryevna,
"I can't have her insulting me during lessons.
Tin a toiler myself, and I'm not to be insult-
ed. If she ever again uses the word 'devil,'
or calls me an 'idiot,' I won't work with
her."

I understood Ekaterina Grigoryevna's move;
but all moves had been tried with Marusya,
and my pedagogical imagination no longer
burned with the least enthusiasm. I cast
a weary glance at Marusya and said, without
the slightest affectation:

"Nothing will come of it! She'll go on
with her devils and fools and idiots. Marusya
has no respect for others, and such an attitude
isn't going to pass all at once. . . ,"

"I do respect others!" Marusya interrupted
me.

"No, you have no respect for anyone,"
I said. "But whai's to be done about it?
She's our charge. This is the way I look at
it, Ekaterina Grigoryevna: you're a grown-up,
wise, experienced person, and Marusya's a
bad-tempered little girl. Let's not. allow our-
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